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TO THE 


1S not my intention to make an Apology for my Poem : Some 
will think it needs no excuſe ; and ethers will receive zone, 
7 he defign, I am ſure, is honeſt; but he who draws his Pen for one 
party, mui expect to make engines of the other. For Wit and F60] 
are conſequents of Wig and Tory ; aud ev?ry man 1s a Knave or an 
Aſs to the contrary fide. Theies a treaſury of Merits in the Phang» 
tick Churc!, as wel! as in the Papiſt ; and a Pennyworth to be had of * 
Saintſhip, Honeſty, and Poetry, for the Leud, the Fations, aud the 
Blockheads : But the longeſt Chapter in Deuteronomy has not Cur- 
ſes enow for an Auti-Bromingham. My comfort ts, their manifeſt 
prejudice to my Cauſe, will render their judgment of leſs Authority © 
againſt me. Tet if a Poem have a Genius, it will force its own re= + 
ception in the World, For there's a ſweetneſs in good Verſe, which 
tickles even while it hurts : And no man Can be veartily angry with 
him, who pleaſes him againſt his will. The commendation of Advere 
verſaries, is the greateſt triumph of a Writer ; becauſe it never comes 
unleſs extorted. But 1 can be ſatisfied on more eaſy terms: If 1 hape 
pen to pleaſe the more mederate ſort, I ſhall be ſure of an hone} party ; 
and, ia all probability, of tle beſt Fades ; for, the leaſiconcern'd, are 
commenty the leaſ? corrupt: And I confeſs I have laid in for thoſe by re- 
ating the Satyre,(where Juſtice woud allow it) ſrom carrying too ſharp 
an edze. They who can criticize ſo weakly, as te 1194.4; 192 T have done 
my worſt, may be convinc d at their own coſt, that I can write ſeverely 
with more eaſe than { can gertly. I have but laugh d at ome 47148 © 
Fillies, when t cond have declain'd againit their Vicos ; and o;her 
mens Vertues T have commended,as freely as I have tax'd their Crimes. 
And now, if you are a malicivits header, I exped you ſpenld return 
upon we, that I afiect to Fe thought more impartial thas I am. But 
if nien are not to ve judy a by their Profeſſions, God forzin? yeu Core 
mor-wealchs-men, for prefeſiing fo playfibly for the Gove: nment, Tou 
cannot be fo unconſcionalle, as to charge me for not ſub/cri{ (112 of my 
Name; for that wouls. re {{eft too grofly upon your own pai ty, who ace 
ver dare, though they k:ve the advantage of a Jury to {ecure ther, 
If you like not my Pocm, the faialt may poſjibly be in my WYLitINg 3 
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_—_ To the Reader. —_ 
(though *tis hard for an Author to judge dgainſ himſelf:) But, more 
probably *tis in your Morals,which cannot bear the truth of it.The vio- 
lent, on both fides, will comdemn the charafter of Abſalom, as either 
too favourably, or too hardly drawn. But they are not the violent 
whom I defire to pleaſe. The fault, on the right hand,is to Extenu- 
ate, Palliate and Indulge ; and, to confeſs freely, T have endeavoured 
to commit it. Beſides the reſpett which I owe his Birth, I have a 
greater for his Heroick Vertnes ; and David himſelf could not be 
more tender of the Toung man's Life, than I would be of his Reputa= 
tion. But, ſince the moſt excellent Natures are always the moſt eaſy ; 


and, as being ſuch, are the ſooneſt perverted by ill Counſels, eſpecially 
when baited with Fame and Glory; tis no more a wonder that he 


withſtood not the temptations of Achitophel, than it was for Adam 
not to have reſiſted the two Devils, the Serpent and the Woman. The 


concluſion of the Story I purpoſely forbore to proſecute, becauſe I could 


not obtain from my ſelf to ſhew Abſalom unfortunate. The Frame of 


it was cut out but for a Pifture to the waſt; and if the Draught be 


ſo far true, "tis as much as I difign d. 

Were I the Inventer, who am only the Hiſtorian, T ſhould certainly 
conclude the Piece with the reconcilement of Abſalom to David. And 
who knows but this may come to paſs? Things were not brought to an 
extremity where I left the Story ; there ſeems yet to be room leſt for 
a Compoſare, hereafter there may only be for Pity. Thave not ſo much 
as au uncharitable wiſh againſt Achitophel ; Zut am content to be ac- 
cus'd of a good natur d Error ; and, to hope with Origen, that the De- 
vil himſelf may at laſt be ſaved. For which reaſon, in this Poem, he 
is neither brought to ſet his Houſe in order, nor to diſpoſe of his Per- 
ſon afterwards, as he in wiſdom ſhall think fit. God is infinitely mer- 
ciful, and his Vicegerent 1s only not fo, becauſe he is not Infinite. 

The true end of Satyre, is the amendment of Vices by correftion. 
And he who writes honeſtly, is no more an enemy to the Offender, than 
the Phyſirian to the Patient,- when be preſcribes harſh Remedies to 
an inveterate Diſeaſe ; for thoſe are only in order to prevent the Chi- 
FUrGeon S work of an Enſe reſcindendum, wich IT wiſh not to my ve- 
ry enemies. To conclude all, If the Body. Politick have any Analogy 
to the Natural, in my weak judgment, an Att of Oblivion were as ne- 
 cefſary in a Hot, diſtemper'd State, as an Opiate would be in a raging 


Fewer. | 
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Ts the unknown Author of this Adnirable Picm: 


" Thought, forgive my fin, the boaſted fire 

Of Poets Souls did long ago expire ; 

f Folly or of Madneſs did accuſe 
The Wretch that thought himſelf pole with Muſe ; 
Laught at the-God within that did inſpire 
With more than humane thoughts, the tuneful Quire: 
But ſure 'tis more than Fancy or the Dream 
Ot Rhimers ſlambring by the Muſes ſtream. 
Some livelier ſpark of Heav'n, and more refin'd 
From earthly droſs, fills the great Poet's mind. 
Witneſs theſe mighty and immortal lines, 
Thro each of which th' informing Genius ſhines. 
Scarce a Diviner flame inſpir'd the King, 
Of whom thy Muſe do's fo ſublimely Mo | 
Not David's Self cou'd in a Nobler Verfe- 
His gloriouſly offending Son reherſe, 
Tho 1n his Breſt the Prophet's fury met, 
The Father's Fondneſs, and the Poet's Wit. - 


Here all conſent in Wonder and ia Praiſe, 
And to the unknown Poet Altars raiſe. 
Which thou muſt needs accept with equal joy, 
As when #neas heard the Wars of 7roy ; 
Wrapt up himſelf in darkneſs, and unſeen, 
Extoll'd with Wonder by the 7yriax Queen. 
Sure thou already art ſecure of Fame ; 
Nor want'ſt new Glories to exalt thy Name : 
What Father elſe wou'd have refus'd to own -. 
So great aSon. as Godlike Abſalom. 


To the unknown Aut hor of this Excellent Poem. .. 


& Þ Ake it as earneſt of 4 Faith renew'd, . = 
Your Theme is vaſt, your Verſe Divinely gogd : 
Where tho the Nine their beautious ſtrokes repeat, - | 
And the turn'd lines on pouken Aavils beat, 6 es 
It looks as if they ſtrook 'em at a heat. wk 
So all ſerenely great, fo juſt, refin'd, | 
Like Angels love to humane ſeed ent. 

Ir ſtarts a Giant, and exalts the kind. 

* [is ſpirit ſeen, whoſe fiery Atomes roul 

So brightly fierce, each ſyllabfe's a Soul. 

Tis minature of Man, but he's all heart; 

Tis what the world would be, but wants the art : 
To whom ev'n the Phanaticks Altars raiſe, 

Bow in their owf1 deſpite, and grin your praiſe. 
As if a Milton from the dead arofe, 

Fil'd off his ruſt, and the right party choſe. 

Nor, Sir,be ſhock'd at what the gloomy fay, 
Turn not your teet too inward, nor too fplay,. 
"Tis gracious all, and great ; puſh on your Theme, 
Lean your griev'd head on Davia*s Diadem. 
David, that Rebel /raePs envy moy'd, 

David, by God, and all good men kelov'd. 


The Beauties of your. Abſalom excel; | 
But more the Charms of Charming Annatel; 
Of Annabel, than May's firſt morn, more bright, - 
Chearful as Summers Noon, and chaſtas Winters Night; 
Of 4nnabel, the Muſes deareſt Theme, 

Ot Annab:l, the Angel of my Dream, 
Thus let a broken Eloquence attend, 
And to your Maſter-piece theſe ſhadows ſend. - 


— 
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Betore Polygamy was made a fin? 
When man on many, mu'tiply'd his king 
FEA Er one to one was, curſedly confin'd: 
When nature prompted, and no law deny'd 
Promiſcuous uſe of Concubine and Bride; 

Then, 1 ae/'s Monarch, after Heavens own heart: 

His vigorous warmth did, variouſly, impart 

To Wives and Slaves: And, wide ashis Command, 
Scatter'd his Maker's Image through the Land. 


IM 
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Plichal, of Royal blood, the Crown did wear, 
A Soyl ungratefull to the Tillers care: 
Not ſo the reſt; for ſeveral Mothers bore 
To Godlike David, ſeveral Sons before. 
But fince like flaves his ted they did aſcend. 
No True Succeſſion coujd their ſeed attend, 
Ot ail this Numerous Progeny was none 
So beautituil ſo brave as Abſolon: 
Whether, inſpir'd with ſome diviner Luſt, 
*'His Father got hin with a greater Guſt ; 
Or thac lis Conſcious deſtiny made way 
By maniy beauty to [mperiall ſway. 
 Farly in Foreign fields he won fenown, 
With Kings and <tates ally'd to //raels Crown, 
In Peace the thoughts of War lic cou rvimnove, 
And ſeemed as he wearon!y torn lor luv. 
What e'r he did was dune with 1o inuch calc, 
In him alone, 'twas Natura! to pleaſe. 
His motions all accompanied with grace; 
And Paradiſe was opened in his tace. 
With ſecret Joy, indulgent Dazfd vic'd 
His Youthfull Image in his Son renew'd: 
Toall his wiſhes nothing he deny'd, 
And madethe Charming Aznatel his Bride. 
What faults he had (for who from faults is ſree?) 
His Father coud not, or he woud not fee. 
Some warm exceſics, which the Law forbore, 
Were conftru'd Youth that purg'd by boyling o'r: 
And Amnons Murtlier, by a ſpecious Name, 
Was called a Juſt Revenge tor injured Fame. 
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Thus Praiſ' d, and Lov'd the Noble Youth remain'd, 
While David, undiſturb'd, in $7ox raign'd, 
But Life can never be ſincerely bleſt. 
Heaven puniſhes the bad, and proves the beſt, 
The Jews, a Headſirong, Moody, Murmuring race, 
Asever try'd th' extent and ſtretch of grace: 
God's pampered people whom, debauch'd with caſe, 
No King could govern, nor no God could pleaſe; 
(Gods they had trid of every ſhape and ſize 
That God-ſimiths could produce, or Pricfls deviſe.) 
Theſe 4dam-wits, too fortunately free, 
Began to dream they wanted libertie; 
And when no rule, no preſident was found 
Of men, by Laws leſs circumſerib'd and tound, 
They led their wild defires to Woods and Caves, 
And thought that all but Savages were Slaves: . 
They who when Sau! was dead, without a blow, 
Made fooliſh 7sho/heth the Crown fy;75; 
Who baniſht David did from Z7-Zron tring, 

| And, with a General Shout, proclaim'd him King: 

| Thoſe very Jews; who, at their very beſt, 

; 


Their Humour more than Loya'ty exprelt, 

Now, wondred why, ſo long, they had obey'd 

An Idol Monarch which their hands had made. 
| Thovght they might ruine him they could create; 
Or melt him to that Golden Calt, a State. 
But theſe were randome bo.ts : No form'd ;Zc\..n, 
Nor Intereſt made the Fatious Croud to joyn:- 


The (>\-» »art of 7irael, free from ſtain, 
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And, looking backward with a wiſe afripht, 

Saw Seames of wounds,diſhoneſt to the fight; 

In contemplation of whoſe ugly Scars, 

They Curſt the memory of Civil Wars. 

The moderate fort of Men,thus qualifi'd 

Inclin'd the Ballance to the better ſide: 

And David's mildneſs manag/d-it ſo-well, 

The Bad found: no-occafſion to rebell. 

Bur, when to Sin our byaſt Nature leans, 

The carefull Devil is ſtill at hand with mcans? 

And providentiy Pimps for ill deſires: 

The good old Cauſe revrd,a Plot requires. 

Plots, true or falſe, are neceſſary things, 

To raiſe up Common- wealths, andruine Kings. 
11f inhabitants of old Jeruſalem 

Were Febufites: the Town ſo call'd from them; 

And theirs the Native right-----+ 

But whenthe choſen people grew more ſtrong, 

Therightfull cauſe at length became the wrong: 

And every loſs the-men of Jetus bore, 

They ill were thought Gods.enemies the more. 

Thus, worn and weaken'd, well or ill content, 

Submit they muſt to David's Government: 

Impoveriſht, and depriv'd of all Command, 

Their Taxes doubled as they loſt their Land, 

And, what was harder yet to fleſh and blood, 

Their Gods diſgrac'd and burntlike common Wood. 

This ſet the Heathen Prieſthood ina flame; 

For Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame: 

Of whatſoe'r deſcent their Godhead be, 

Stock, Stone, or-other homely pedigree, 


In his defence his Servants are as bold 

As if he had been born of beaten gold. 
The Fewi/h Rabbins tho their Enemies, 

In this conclude them honeſt men and wile: 
For *twas their duty, all the Learned think, 
T' eſpouſe his Cauſe by whom'they eat and drink, 
From hence began that Plot, the Nation's Curſe, 

Bad in it ſelf, but repreſented worſe. 

Rais'd in extremes, and in extremes decry'd; 

With Oaths affirm, with dying Vows deny d. 

Not weigh'd, or winnow'd by the Multitude; 

But ſwallow'd in the Maſs, unchew'd and Crude. 
come Truth there was,but daſh'd and brew'd with Lyes; 
1 o pleaſe the Fools, and puzzle all the Wiſe. 
Succeeding rimes did equal folly call, 

Believing nothing, or believing all, 

Th' Egyptian Rites the Febufites imbrac'd; 

Where Gods were recommended by their Taſt. - 

Such ſavory Deities muſt needs be good, 

And ſferv'd at once for Worſhip and for Food. 

By force they could not Introduce theſe Gods; 

For Ten to Qne,in former days was odds. 

So Fraud was us'd, (the Sacrificers trade,) 

Fools are more hard to Conquer than Perſwade. 
Their bufie Teachers mingled with the Jews; 

And rak'd, for Converts, even the Court and Stews: 
Which Zebrew Prieſts the more unkindly took, 
Becauſe the Fleece accompanies the F'ock. 

Some thought they God's Anoint'd meant to Slay 
By Guns, invented fince ful! m:iny a day: 
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Our Auttiour ſivears/it not; but who can know _ : 
How far the Devil:and Jebufites may go? 
This Plot, which Fail'd for want of common Senſe, 
Had yet a deep and dangerous Conſequence: 

For, as when raging Fevers boyl the Blood; 

The ſtanding Lake ſoon floats into a Flood; 

And every hoſtile Humour, which before 

Slept quiet in its Channels, bubbles o'r: 

So, ſeveral Factions from this firſt Ferment, 

Work up to Foam, and threat the Government. 
Some by their Friends, more by themſelves thought wiſe. 
Oppoſ'd the Power. to which they could not rife. 
Some had in Courts been great,and thrown from thence 
Like Feinds, were harden'd in Impenitence. 
Some, by their Monarch's fatall mercy grown, 
From Pardon'd Rebels, Kinſmen to the "Throne; 
Were raiſed in Power and publick Office high: 
Strong Bands, if Bands ungratefull men could tye. 
Of theſe the falſe Achitophel was firſt: 

A Name to all ſucceeding Ages Curſt. 

For cloſe Deſigns, and crooked Counſel fit; 
Sagacious, Bold, andTurbuleprt of wit: 

RNeſties, unfixt in Principle and Place; 

{n Power unpleaſed, impatient of Diſgrace, 

A fiery Soul, which working out its 4 
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Fretted th2 Pig'mmy Body to decay: | 
And or inform'd the Tenement of Clay. - 
A daring Pilot in extremity; 
Pleaſed with the Danger, when the Waves went high 
He fought the Storms; but for a Calm unfit, 
Would Steer too nigh the Sands, to boaſt his Wit. 
Great 
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Great Wits are ſure to Madneſs near ally'd; : | Renet” 
And thin Partitiones 'do their Bounds divide: a4 
Elſe, why ſhould he, with Wealth and Honour bleſt, 
Refuſe his Age the nzediull hours of reſt? 

Puniſh a Body which h2 coud not pleaſe; 

Bankrupt of Life, yet Prodigal of Eaſe? 

And all to leave, what with his Toyl he won, 

To that unteathered, rwo Leg'd thing, a Son: 

Got, while his Soul did hudied Notions try; 

And borna ſhape'eſs Lump, like Anarchy. 

In Friendſhip Fa'ſe, Implacable 1n Hate: 

Reſolved to ruine or to Rule the State. 

lo Compals this ihe Triple Bond he broke; 


The P4llars of the publick Satety ſhovk: 

And fitted /rael for a Foreign Yok. _ 

Then, ſeiz'd with Fear, yet lill affefting Fame, 
Aſſumed a Patrons Alkattoning Name. 

Oh, had he been content to ſerve the Crown, 
With vertues only proper to the Gown; 

Or, had the rankneſs of th? Soy! been treed 
From Cockle, that oppreſt the Noble ſeed: 
David, for him his tuneful! Harp had firung, 
And Heaven had wanted one Imortal ſong. / 
But wild Ambition loves to ſlide, not ſtand; 
And Fortunes Ice prefers to Vertues Land: 
Achitephel, grown weary to. poſleſs 

A lawfull Fame, and lazy Happineſs; ED 
Dildained the Golden truit to gather tree, 

And lent the Croud his Arm to ſhake the Tree. 
Now, manifeſt of Crimes, contrived long fince, 


He ſtood at bold Defiance with his Prince: 
B 2 Hel:! 


| | IT | 
Held up the Buekler of the Peoples Cauſe, 
Againſt the Crown;and fcu'k'd behind the Laws. 
The wiſh'd occafion of the Plot he takes, 
Some Circumſtances finds, but more he makes. 
By buzzing Emiſfaries, fil's the ears 


Of liſtning Crowds, with Jealouſies and Fears 
Of Arbitrary Counſels brought to light, 
And proves the King himſelt a Jebufrte: 


Weak Arguments! whichyet he knew ful well, 

Were ſtrong with People eafie to Rebell. 

F or, govern'd by the Moon, the giddy Jews 

Tread the fame track when ſhe the Prime renews: 

And,once in twenty Years, their Scribes Record, 

By natural Tnſtin& they change their Lord. 

Acivtiophel (till wanets a Chief,and none 

Was found ſo fit as Warlike A44/o/or: 

Not,that he with'd his Greatneſs to create, 

(For Polititians neither love nor hate: ) 

Burt, for he knew, his Title not allow'd, 

Would keep him ſtill depending on the Crowd, 

That Kingly power, thus :ebbing out, might be 

Drawa to the dregs of a Democracy. 

Him he attempts, with ſtudied Arts to pleaſe, 

And ſheds his Venome, in ſuch words as theſe. 
Aufſpicious Prince! at whoſe Nativity} 

Some Royal PJanetruled the Southern ſky; 

Thy longing Countries Darling and Deſire; 

Their cloudy Pillar, and their guardian Fire: 

Their ſecond Moſes, whoſe extended Wand 

Shuts up the Seas, and ſhews the promis'd Lagd: 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe dawning Day, $0 diſtant age, 


Has exercif'd the Sacred Prophets rage: 

The Peoples Prayer, the glad Deviners Theam, 

The Young-mens Viſion, and the Old mens Dream! 

Thee, Saviour, Thee, the Nations Vows confeſs; 

And,.never ſatisfied with ſeeing bleſs: 

Swift, unbeſpoken Pomps, thy ſteps proclaim, 

And ſtammerring Babes are taught to liſp thy Name. 

How long wilt thou the general Joy detain; 

Starve, and defraud the People of thy Reign? 

Content ingloriouſly to paſs thy days 

Like one of Vertues Fools that feeds on Praiſe; 

Till thy freſh Glories, which now ſhine ſo bright, 

Grow Stale and Tarniſh with our daily fight. 

Believe me, Royal Youth, thy Fruit muſt be, 

Or gather'd Ripe, or rot upon the Tree. 

Heaven, has to all allotted, ſoon or hte, 

Some luckly Revolution of their Fate: 

Whoſe Motions, if we watch and'guide with Skill, 

(For humane Good depends on humane Will,) 

Our Fortune rolls, as from a ſmooth Deſcent, 

And, from the firſt Impreſſion, takes the Bent: 

But, if unſeiz'd, ſhe glides away like wind; 

And leaves repenting Folly far behind. 

Now, now ſhe meets you, with a glorious prize, 

And fpreads her Locks before her as ſhe flies, 

Had thus Old David, ſrom whoſe Loyns you ſpring, 

Not dar'd, when Fortune call'd him, to be King, 

At Gath an Exile he might ſtill remain, 

And heavens Anointing Oyle had beenin vain. - 
ct 


 f 019) ri 
t his ſucceſsful! Youth your hopes'engage; 
t ſhun the example of Declining; Age: 
hold him ſetting in his Weſtern Skies, 


ie Shadows lengthning as the Vapours riſe, 
e is not now, as when on Jordan's Sand 


he Joyfull People throng d-to ſee him Land, Q 
2overing the Beach,and blackaing ail the Strand: 


Bur, like the Prince of Angels from his height, 


Comes tumbling downward with diminiſhed !ight; 


Betray'd by one poor Plot to publick Scorn, 
(Our only bleſling ſince his Curſt Return:) 


Thoſe heaps of Peop!e which one Sheafdid bind, 


Blown off and ſcattered by a puff of wind. 
What ſtrength can he to your Deſigns oppoſe, 
Naked of Friends, and round beſet with Foes? 
If Pharaoh's doubttull Succour he ſhoud uſe, 
A Foreign Aid woud more Incenſe the Jews: 
Proud Egypt woud dille:nbled Friendſhip bring; 
Foment the War, but not ſupport the King: 

. Nor woud the Royal party e'r unite 

With Pharoal's Arms, t afliſt the Jelujze; 


Or if they ſhaud, their Intereſt ſoon woud break, 


And with ſuch odious Aid make David weak 
All forts of men by my ſucceſsfull Arts, 
Abhorring Kiogs, cſtrange their alter'd Hearts 
From David's Rule. And *ris the general Cry, 
Religion, Common-weaith, and Liberty. 

If you as Champton of the publique Good), 

Add to their Arms a Chief of Royal Blood; 


What 


What may not Iſrael hope, and what applauſe 


Might ſuch a General gain by ſuch a cauſe 2 
Not barren praiſe alone, that gaudy Flower, 
Fair only to the ſight, but ſolid Power : 
And Nobler is a limited command, 
Giv'n by the Love of all your native Land, 
Than a ſucceflive Title, long, and dark, 
Drawn from the mouldy Rolls of Noa}'s Ark. 

What cannot Praiſe effe&t in mighty Minds, 
When Flattery ſooths, and when Ambition blinds ! 
Deſire of power, on earth a vitious weed, 
Yet, ſprung from High, is of Czleſtial ſeed : 
In God 'tis Glory : And when men aſpire, 
'Tis but a ſpark too much of Heavenly Fire. 

| ambitious Youth, too covetous of fame, 
Too full of Angels Metal in his frame; 
Unwarily was led from Vertues ways ; 
Made drunk with Honour, and debauch'd with praiſ, 
Ha'f loath, and half conſenting to the ill, 
(For Loyal Blood within him ſtrugled till) 
" He thus rep'y d----- And what pretence have I 
To take up Arms tor publick liberty? 
My Father governs with unqueſtion'd right ; 
The Faiths Defender, and mankinds delight : 
Good, gracious, juſt, obſervant of the Laws ; 
And Heav'n by wonders has eſpous'd his cauſe. 
Whom has he wrong'din all his Peacefull Reign? 
- Who ſues for Juſtice to his throne in Vain? 
What Millions has he pardonn'd of his Foes, 


- Whom juſt Revenge did to his Wrath expoſe? 
| Muv, 


If mi'dneſs ill-with ſtubborn 77ael ſuit, 

His crime is God's beloved Attribute. 

What could he gain, his people to betray, 

Or change his right for arbitrary ſway ? 

Let naughty Pharaoh curſe with ſuch a Reign, 
His fruitful Nz/e, and yoak a ſervile Train. 

If David's Rule Feruſalem diſpleaſe, 

The Dog-ſtar heats their brains to this diſeaſe. 
Why then ſhoud I, encouraging the bad, 

Turn Rebel, and run popularly mad? 

Were he a Tyrant who, by lawleſs Might, 
Oppreſt the Jews, and raisd the Febu/1ze, 

Well might I mourn ; but Natures holy bands 
Woud curb my ſpirits, and reſtrain my hands : 
The people might aſſert their liberty ; 

But what was right in them, were crime in me. 
His favour leaves me nothing to require ; 
Prevents my wiſhes, and outruns deſire. 

What more can I expett while Davzd lives, 
A! but his Kingly Diadem he gives ; 


And that : But there he paus'd; then ſighing, faid, 


Is juſtly deſtin'd for a worthier Head. 

For when my Father from his toys ſhall reſt, 
And late augment the number of the bleſt : 

His lawful Iflue ſhall the Throne aſcend, 

Or the Collateral Line where that tha'!l end: 
His Brother, though oppreſt with vu'gar ſpight, 
Yet dauntieſs and ſecure of native right, 


Mild, eaſy, humble, ſtudious of our good; S791 
Enclin'd to mercy, and averſe from blood. ' -* 


Of 


of every Royal Vertue ſtands JR. 
Still Dear toalbthe Braveſt, and the Beſts 
His:Courage Foes, his' Friends his Truth Proclaim; 
His Loyalty the King, the World his Fame. 
His Mercy even th' Offending Crowd will find, 
For ſure he comes of a Forgiving Kind. 
Why ſhould I then Repine at Heavens Decree; 
Which gives me no Pretence to Royalty? 
Yet oh that Fate Propitiouſly Enclind, 
Had rais'd my Birth, or had debas'd my Mind; 
Tomy Large Soul, not all-her Treaſure lent, 
And then betray'd it to a mean Deſcent. 
I find, I find my mounting Spirits Bold, 
And David's Part diſdains my Mothers Mold. 
Why am I Scanted by a Niggard Birth, 
My Soul Diſclaims the Kindred of her Earth: 
And made for Empire, Whiſpers me within; 
Deſire of Greatneſs is-a Godlike Sin. 

Him Staggering ſo when Hellsdire Apent | found, 
While fainting Vertue ſcarce maintain'd her Ground, 
He pours freſh Forces in, and thus Replies: 

Th' Eternal God Supreamly Good and Wile, 
Imparts not theſe Prodigious Gifts in vain; 
What Wonders are reſerv'd to bleſs your Reign? 
Againſt your will your Arguments have ſhown, 
Such Vertue's only given to guide a Throne. 
Not that your Father's Mildneſs.I condemn; 
But Manly Force becomes the Diadem. 
'Tis true, he grants the People all they crave; 


And more perhaps than Subje&s ought to bave:; _ 


4 


For Laviſh grants ſuppoſe a Monarch.tame,. F 
And more his Goodneſs thari his Wit-proclaim..- 


Bur-when ſhowild People ſtrive their Bonds to break, .. 


If not when Kings are Negliperit or -weak'? 
Let him give on till he can give no more, _ 
The Thrifty Sanhedrin ſha!l-keep him poor: _ 
And every Sheckle which he can receive, . 
Shall coſt a Limb of. his Prerogative.. -: 

To ply him with new plots, ſhall be my care, --. 
Or plunge him deep in ſome Expenſive War; : - 
Which when-his-Treaſure can no: more Supply, -- 
He, muſt, with the Remains of Kingſhip, buy. .- 
His faithful Friends, our. Jealouſies and Fears,. . 
Call Febufftes; and Pharach's Pentioners:. . 
Whom, when our Futy:from his:Aid has torn, --_ 
He ſhall be Naked left to publick'Scorn. - 

The next Succeſſor, whom T fear and hate, .. 
My Arts have made. Obnoxious to the State; 


Turn'dall his Vertues. to bis Overthrow;. 
And-gain'd our-Elders to pronounce a Foe. .._ 

His Right, for-Sums of neceſſary Gold, 

Shall firſt be Pawn'd, and afterwards'þbe Sold: 

Till time ſhalb ever-wanting: David draw,... 

To pals yourdoubtſu!l Title into Law : - 

if not ;the People have a Right Snprem 

To make their Kings ; for Kings are made for them, 
All Empire is no more than Pow'r in Truſt, | ; 
Which whenreſum'd, can be no longer Juſt. . 
Succeſſion, for.the general Gyod .deſign'd,. 

In its own-wrong a Nation cannot bind-, 


- 

- 
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if aleringchat, abs Pe cant efivre; "P 
Better one.Suffez, than a Million grieve. _ 
The Fews well knew their power: e'r Saul they Choſe 
. God was their King, and God they durſt Depoſe. 

Urge now your Piety, your, Filial Name, 

A Father's Right, and fear of future Fame; 

The publick Good that Univerſal Call, 

Towhich Heav'n Submitted, anſwers all. 

Nor let his Love Enchant your generous Mind; 
Tis Natures trick to' Propagate her Kind. 
Our fond Begetters, who woud never dye, 
Love but themſelves in their Poſterity. 

Or Let his Kindneſs by th' EffeQs-be'try d, 


Orlet him lay his vain pretence afide. 
God faid he lov'd your Father' coud he bring 
A better proof, than to Anoint him King? | 
It ſurely ſhew'd he lov'd the Shepherd well, 
Who gave ſo fair a Flock as 7ſrae!. 

| Woud David have you thought his Darling Son'? 
What means he'then, to Alienate'the Crown ? 
The name of Godly he may bluſh-to bear; 
'Tisafter God's own heart to Cheat lis Hetr. 
He to his Brother gives Supreme Command z 


Toyou a Legacy of Barren Land : 
Perhaps th'-old Harp, on which he thrums his Layes 
Or ſome dull Hebrew Ballad-in your Praiſe. 


Then the next Heir, a Prince, Severe and Wile, . 
Already looks on you with Jealous Eyes ; 
Sces through the thin Diſguiſes of your Arts, 
And-markes your Progreſs in the peoples Hearts. 

C 2 Though 
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houpt now tit mighty Soul its Grielconting 
He meditates Revenge who leaft Complains. 

And like aLyon, Slumbring in theway, | 

Or Sleep-diſſembling, while he waits tis Prey, 
His-fearleſs Foes . within his Diſtance draws; | 
Conſtrains his Roaring, and ContraQts his Paws;. 
Till at the Laſt, his time for. fury. found, 

He ſhoots with ſuddain Vengeance from the Ground-. 
The Proſtrate Vulgar, paſſes or, and Spares; 

But with @ Lordly Rage, his Hunters LEAres.. 
Your Caſe-no tame Expedients-will afford; 
Reſolve on:-Death, or Conqueſt by the Sword, . 
Which for no lefs-a-Stake than Life, you Draw;.-. 
And Self-defence is Natures Eldeſt Law. 

Leave the warm People noConlidering time; 
For then Rebellion may be thought a Crime. 
Frevail your ſelf of what Occaſion gives, 

But try your Title while your Father lives: 

And that your Arms may have a fair Pretence,, 
Proclaim, you take them in the King's Detence.. 
Whoſe Sacred Life each. minute woud Expoſe, 
To Plots, from feeming Friends, and ſecret Foes. 
And who can ſound the depth of David's Soul? 
Perhaps his fear, his kindneſs may Controul. 
Fe'ears his Brother, though he loveshis Son, 
For plighted Vows too late to be undone. 

If ſo, by Force he wiſhes to be gain'd, . 

Like womens Leachery, to ſcem Conſtrain'd : 
Doubt not, but when he moſt affefts the Frown, 
Commit a pleaſing Rape upon the Crown, 


Secure 


Secure his Perſon to ſecure your Cauſe; 

They who poſlefs the Prince, poſſeſs the Laws.- 
He ſaid, And this Advice above the reſt, 

With A4Z4/olow's Mild nature ſuited beſt ; 

, Unblam'd of Life ( Ambition ſet-aſide, ) 

Not ſtain'd with Cruelty, nor puft with Pride ;. 

How happy had he been, if deſtiny 

Had higher plac'd his Birth, or not ſo high 2 

His Kingly Vertues might have claim'd a Throne,, 

And bleſt all other Countrics but his own: 

But charming Greatneſs, ſince ſo few refule;. 

'Tis Juſter to Lament him, than Accule. 

Strong were his hopes a Rival to remove, 

With blandiſhments to gain the publick Love;: 

To Head the Fattion while their Zeal was hot,, 

And Popularly proſecute the Plot. 

To farther this, Achitophel Unites: 

The Malecontents-of- all the 7ſralites;: 

Whoſediftering Parties he could wiſely Joyn,. 

For ſeveral Ends, to ſerve the ſame Deſign. 

Tae beſt, and of the Princes ſome were ſuch, 

Who thought the power of Monarchy too much:: 

Miſtaken Men, and Patriots jn their Hearts; 

Not Wicked, but Seduc'd by Impious Arts. 

By theſethe Springs of Property were bent, 

And wound ſo high, they Crack'd the Government: 

Thenext for Intereſt ſought t' embroil the Stare, 

To {ell their Duty at a dearer rate; 


And make their Zew;/þ Markets of the Throne, 
Pretending publick Good, to ſerve their own, 


O- 


Others thought King an uſeleſs heavy Load, 
Who Coſt too much, and did too little Good 

Theſe wer efor laying Honeſt David by, 

On Principles of pure good Husbandry. 

With them Joyn'd-all th' Haranguers of the Throng, 
That rhought to get Preferment by the Tongue. 
Who follow next,.a double Danger bring, 


Not only hating Davzd,but the King, 
The Solymean Rout ; well Verſt of old, 


In Godly faction, and in Treaſon bold; 
Cowring and Quaking, at a Conquer'rs Sword, 
But Lofty to a Lawfull Prince Reſtor'd; 

Saw with Diſdain an Ethnick Plot begun, 

And Scorn'd by Febu/ites to be Out-done. 

Hot Levites Headed theſe; who pul'd before 
From th* Ark, which in the Judges days they bore, 
Reſum'd their Cant, and, with a Zealous Cry, 
Purſu'd their old belov'd Theocracy. - 

Where Sanhedrin and Prieſt inſlav'd the Nation, 
And Juſtifid their Spoils by Inſpiration; 

For who ſo fit for Reign as Aron's Race, 

If once Dominion they could tound in Grace? 


Theſe led the Pack; tho not of ſureſt ſcent, 
Yet deepeſt mouth'd againſt the Government. 
A numerous Hoſt of dreaming Saints ſucceed ? 
Of the true old Enthuſftaſtick breed: 

'Gainſt Form and Order their. Power employ; 
Nothing to Build and all things to Deſtroy, 

But far more numerous was the herd of ſuch, 
Who think too little, and who talk too much. 


Thefe 
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Theſe, out of meer ngilg? they knew not why , 
Ador'd their fathers God, and Property : 
And, by the ſame blind [benefit of Fate, 
The Devil and the Jebuſite did hate : 
Born to be ſav'd, even in their own deſpight; 
Becauſe they could not. help believing right. 
Such were the tools; but a whole Hydra more 
Remains, of ſproghting heads too long, to ſcore; 
Some oftheir Cheifs were Princes of the Land : 
Inthe firſt Raak of theſe did. Zimri ſtand , 
A man-ſo various, that he ſeem'd to be 
Not one, butall Mankinds Epitome. 
Stiff in Opinions, alwaysinthe wrong”; 
Was eyery thing by ſtarts, and nothing long :.. - 
But, in the courſe of one revolting Moon, 
Was Chymiſt, Fidler, .Stats-Man, and Buffoon : J 
Then all for Women, Painting, Rhiming, Drinking; | I 
Beſides ten thouſand freaks that dy'd in thinking. [ 4 
Bleft Madman, who coud every hour employ, [4 
With ſomething New. to wiſh, orto enjoy ! © 
Rayling and praiſing were. his uſual Theams. 
And both ("to ſhew his Judgment. ) in Datrearts: : 
So over Violent, -or over Civil, 
That every man, with him, was God or Devil. 
In ſquandring Wealth{was his peculiar Art: We 
Nothing went unrewarded, but Deſert. YN 
Begger'd by Fools, whom tilll he found too late. * 
He had his Jeſt, and they had his Eſtate. 
He laught himſelf from Court, then ſought Releif- 
By torming Parties, but coud ne're be Chief: 


— " 
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For ſpight of him, the weight of Bufineſs fe! 
On A4Lſalom ard wiſe Achitophet: 

Thus, wicked but in will, of means bereft, 
He left not Faction, but of that was left. 
Titles and names 'twere tedious to Reherſe 


Of Lords, below the Dignity of Verſe. 


Wits warriors Common-wealthſmen, were rhe beſt: 


Kind Husbands and meer Nobles all the reſt. 
And, therefore in the name of Dulneſs, be 

The well hung Balaam and cold Caleb tree. 

And Canting Nadab let Oblivion damn, 

Who made new porridge for the Paſchal Lamb. 
Let Friendſhips holy band, ſome Names aſſure: 
Some their own Worth, and fome let Scorn ſecure, 
Nor ſhall the Raſcal Rabble here have place, 
Whom Kings no Titles gave, and God no Grace: 
Not Bull-fac'd Jonas, who could Statutes draw 
To mean Rebellion, and make Treafon Law. 

But he though bad, is follow'd by a worſe, 

The wretch, who Heavens Annointed dar'd to Curſe, 
Shimei, whoſe early Youth did Promiſe bring 
OtZeal to God, and Hatred to his King; 

Did wiſely from Expenſive fins refrain, 

And never broke the Sabbath, but for Gain: 

Norever was he known an Oath to vent, 

Or Curſe unleſs againſt the Government. 

Thus, heaping Wealth, by the moſt ready way 
Among the Jews which was ro Cheat and Pray; 

The City, to reward his pious Hate 

Againſt his Maſter, choſe him Magiſtrate: 


— 


His Hand a Vare of Juſtice did uphold, 
His Neck was loaded with a Chainof Gold. 
During his Office, Treaſon was no Crime; 
The Sons of Belial had a glorious Time: 

For Shimei, though not prodigal of pelf, 
Yet lov'd'his wicked Neighbour as himſelf: 
When to or three were gather'd to "2 


Againſt the Monarch of Feraſalem, 
Shimet was always in the midſt of them, 


And, if they Curſt the King when he was by, 
Woud rather Curſe, than break good Company. 
It any durſt his FaCtious Friends accuſe, 

He pact a Jury of diſſenting Jews : 

Whoſe fellow-feeling, in the godly Cauſe, 
Would free the ſuffring Saint from humane Laws. 
For Laws are only made to puniſh thoſe, 

Who ſerve the King, and to proteCt his Foes. 
If any leiſure time he had from Power, 

( Becauſe 'tis Sin to miſimploy an hour; ) 

His buſineſs was, by Writing, to Perſuade; 
That Kings were Uſeleſs, and a Clog to Trade: 
And, that his noble Stile he might refine, 

No Rec habite more ſhund the fumes of Wine. 

| Chaſt were his Cellars, and his Shrieyal Board 
The Groſsneſs ofa City Feaſt abhor'd: 

His Cooks, with long diſuſe, their Trade forgot; 
Cool was his Kitchen, tho his Brains were hot. 
Such frugall Vertue Malice may accuſe, 

But ſure *twas neceſſary to the Jews : 

For Towns once burnt, ſuch Magiſtrates require 


As dare not tempt Gods Providence by fire, 


With ſpiritual food he fed his ſervants well, © 


But free from fleſh, that made the Jews Rebel : - - 


And Moſes's Laws he held in more account, -- 
For forty days of Faſting in the Mount. - 

To fj peak the reſt, who better are forgot, 

Would tyre a well breath'd Witneſs of the Plot » - 
Yet, Corah, thou ſhalt from oblivion pals ; . .- 
Erect thy felf thou Monumental Braſs : 

High as the Serpent of thy metal made,... . 

While Nations ſtand ſecure beneath thy ſhade.. ; 
What tho his Birth were, baſe, yet Comets riſe ... - 
From earthy vapours ere they4hine in Skies. . : 
Prodigious Actions may as well be done .. 

By Weavers Iflue, as by. Princes Son. :. 

This Arch-Atteſtor for the publick good, .. 

By that one Deed. Enobles all his Blood. 

Who ever ask'd the Witneſſes high race, 


VVhoſe Oath with Martyrdom did S7zephen grace? ... 


Ours was-a Leyte, and as times went then, 
His Tribe were Godalmighty's Gentlemen. 


Sunk were his eyes, his voice was harſh and loud, - . 


Sure ſigns he neither cholerick was, nor proud : 


His long chin.prov'd his wit ; his Saintlixe grace ., 


A Church Vermilion, and a Moſes's face. ; 

His memory, miraculouſly great, 

Could Plots, excceding mans belief, repeat.; 
VVhich}, therefore cannot be accounted lies, . . 
For, humane wit could never ſuch deviſe, _._. 
Some future Truths are mingled in his Book ; 
But, where the witneſs fail'd, the Propliet ſpoke - 
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- Some things like viſionary flights appear ; 
The Spirit caught him up, the Lord-knows where - 


And gave him his Rabinical degree 


. Unknown to Foreign Univerſity. 


His judgment yet his memory did excel ; 
VVhich peic'd his wondrous Evidence fo well : 
And ſuited to the temper of the times ; 

Then groaning under Jebuſitick crimes. 

Let /ſraels foes ſuſpe&t his heav'nly call, 

And raſhly judge his wit Apocryphal ; 

Our Laws for ſuch affronts have forfeits made - 
He-takes his life, who takes away his trade. 
VVere I my ſelf in witneſs Corahs place, 

The wretch who did me ſuch a dire diſgrace, 
Should whet my memory, though once forgot, 
To make him an Appendix of my Plot. 

His zeal to Heav*n, made him his Prince deſpilc, 
And load his perſon with indignities - 

But zeal peculiar priviledg affords ; 

Indulging latitude to deeds and words. 

And Corah might for Agag's murther call, 

In terms as courſe as Samuel us'd to Saul. 

What others in his Evidence did joyn, 

(The beſt that could be had for love or coyn, ) 
In Corah's own predicament will fall - 

For witneſs is a- common name to all. 


Surrounded thus with friends of every ſort, 
Deluded 44/alom forſakes the Court - 
Impatient of high hopes, urg'd with renown, 


And fir'd with near poſſeſſion of a Crown, 
D z 
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Th' admiring Croud are dazled with Surprizey 
And on his goodly perſon feed their eyes : 
Diſſembling joy, he ſets himſelf to ſhow ; 

On each ſide bowing popularly low : 

His looks, his geſtures, andhis words he frames. 1 
And with familiar cafe repeats their Names. { 
Thus, form'd by Nature, furnith'd out with Arts, 
He glides unfelt into their ſecret hearts - 

Then with a kind compaſſionating look, 

And ſighs, beſpeaking pity ere he ſpoke: 

Few words he ſaid; but eaſy rhoſe and fit- 

More ſlow than Hybla drops, and far more ſweet. 
I mourn, my Countrymen, your loſt Eſtate; 

Tho far unable to prevent your fate- 

Behold a Baniſht man, for your dear cauſe 
Expos'd a prey to Arbitrary laws ! 

Yet oh! that I alone coud be undone, 

Cut of from Empire, and no more a Son! 

Now all your Liberties a ſpoil are made ; . 


Xxypt and Tyrus intercept your Trade, 

And Jebufites your Sacred Rites invade. 

My Father, whom with reverence yet-l name, 
Charm'd into Eaſe, is careleſs of his Fame - 
And, brib'd with petty ſums of Forreign Gold, 
Is grown in Batſheba's Embraces old: 

Exa'ts his Enemies, his Friends deſtroys; 
Andall his paw'r againſt himſelt employs. 

He £1ves, and let him give my right away: 

But why ſhould he his own, and yours betray 3 


He only, he can make the Nation bleed, ' 
And healone from my revenge is freed. 
Take then my tears ( with thathe wip'd his Eyes) 
'Tis all the Aid my preſent power ſupplies: 
| No Court Informer can theſe Arms accuſe 
|. Theſe Arms may Sons againſt their Fathers uſe, 
And, 'tis my wiſh, the next Succeſſors Reign 
May make no other Iſraclite complain. 

Youth, Beauty, Gracefull Action, ſeldom fail: 

But Common Intereſt always will prevau: 

And pity never Ceaſes to be ſhown 
To him, who makes the peoples wrongs his own 


The Croud, ( that ſtill believes their Kings oppreſs ), 
With lifted hands their young Meſtah bleſs: 


Who now begins his Progreſs to ordain; 

With Chariots, forſemen, and a numerous train: . 
From Eaſt to welt his Glories he diſplaies- 

1 And, like the Sun, the promis'd land ſurvays- 
Fame runs betore him, as the morning Star ; 
And ſhouts of Joy ſalute him from afar : 


Each houſe receives him as a Guardian God ; . 
And Conſfecrates the place of his abode ; 


But hoſpitable treats did moſt commend 
Wiſe /fachar, his wealthy weitern friend. 
This moving Court, that caught the peoples Eyes: 


And ſeem'd but pomp, did other ends diſguiſe: 
Achitophel had tormd it with intent 


To found thedepth, and farhom where it went: 


The peoples hearts, diſtinguiſh Friends from Foes; 
And try their ſtrength, before they came to blows 


Yet 


F< all was colour'd with a ſmooth pretence. 
Of Ranks hw. and duty to their Prince. 

Religion, and Redreſs of Grievances, 

Two names, that always cheat and always pleaſe, 

Are often urg'd; and good King David's. lite 

Indanger'd by a Brother and a Wife. 

| Thus, mma Pageant Show, a Plot is made; 

And Peace it ſelfis War in Maſquerade. 

* Oh fooliſh //rae/! never warn'd by ill, 

Still the ſame baite, and circumvented ſtill ! 

Did ever men forſake their preſent eaſe, 

In midſt of health Imagine a deſeaſe ; 

Take pains Contingent miſchiefs to foreſee , 

Make Heirs for Monarchs, and for God decree? 


What ſhall we think! can people give away 
Both for themſelves and Sons, their Native ſway ? 


Then they are left Detenſleſs, to the Sword 
Of each unbounded Arbitrary Lord : 


And Laws are vain, by which we Right enjoy, 
If Kings unqueſtioned can thoſe laws. deſtroy. 
Yet, if the Crowd be Judge of fit and Jul, 
And Kings are onely Officers in truſt , 

Then this reſuming Cov 'nant was declar'd 
When Kings were made, or is for eyer bard : 
If thoſe who gave the Sceprer, could not tye 
By their own deed their own Poſterity, 

How then could 44am bind his future Race ? 
How could his forfeit on mankind take place? 
Or how could heavenly Juſtice {damn us all, 
Who nere conſented to our Fathers fall ? 


The 


Then Kings are ſlaves to thoſe whom they Command 
And Tenants to their Peoples pleaſure ſtand. 
That Pow'r which is for property allowd, 

Is miſcheivouſly ſeated in the Crowd: : | 

For who can be ſecure of private Right, 

If Sovereign ſway may be diffolv'd by might? 
Nor is the Peoples Judgment always true : 

The moſt mayerr asgroſly as the few. 

And faultleſs Kings rundown, by Common Cry, 
For Vice, Oppreſlion, and for Tyrariny. 

What Standardis there in a fickle rout, 

Which, flowing tothe mark, runs faſter out ? 


Nor only Crowds, but Sanhedrins may be 

" Infeed with this publick lunacy - 

And ſhare the madneſs of rebellious times, 

To murther Monarchs for imagin'd crimes. 
If they may give and take when e'r they pleaſe, - - 
Not Kings alone, (the Godheads Images,) 

But Government it ſelf at length muſt fall 

To Natures ftate ; where all have right to all. 
Yet, grant our Lords the people Kings can make, 


What prudent men a ſetled Throne woud ſhake ? 
For whatſoer their ſufferings were before, 


That change they covet makes them ſuffer more. 
All other Errors but diſturb a State; 

But Innovation is the blow of Fate. 

If ancient Fabricks nod, and threat to fall, 

To patch the flaws, and buttreſs up the wall, 
'Thus far 'tis duty ; but here fix the mark; - 
Forall beyond it is to touch our Ark, + 


To +; 


/ To change Foundations caſt the Frame anew; | 
| Is work for Rebels who baſe Ends purſue: 

' Atonce Divine and Humane Laws controul; 
And mend the parts by ruine of the Whole, 

The Tampering World is ſubject to this Curſe, 

To Phyſick their Diſeaſe into a worle. 

Now what relief can Righteous David bring? 
How Fatal *tis to be too good a King! 
Friends he has few, ſo high the Madneſs grows; 
Who dare be fach, muſt be the peoples Foes, 
Yet ſome there were, ev'n in the worſt of days; 
Some let me name, and Naming is to praiſe. 

In this ſhort File Barz//az firſt appears; 
Barzil/ai crown'd with Honour and with Years, 
Long fince, the riſing Rebells he withſtood 
In Regions waſte, beyond the Fordans Flood, 


Unfortunately Brave to buoy the Sate; 
But ſinking underneath his Maſters Fate, 


In Exile with his Godlike Prince he Mourn'd; 
For him he Suffer'd, and with him Return'd. 
The Court he pra&is'd, not the Courtier's art 


Large was his Wealth, but larger was his Heart , 


Which, well the Nobleſt Objects knew to chooſe, 
The Fighting Warriour, and Recording Muſe. 
His Bed coud once a Fruitfull Iſſue boaſt, 


Now more than half a Father's Name is loſt. 
His Eldeſt Hope, with every Grace adorn'd, 
By me ( ſo Heav'n will have it ) always Mourn'd, 
And always honour'd, ſnatcht in Manhoods prime 
By* unequal Fates, and providences crime »- 


All parts fulflf&'&f Subje& arid of Son; \- ' ine” 
Swift was the Race,but ſhort the time to run. 

Oh narrow circle, but of Pow'r divine, ) ; 
Scanted in ſpace, but perfeQin thy Line! 
By Sea, by Land,thy Matchleſs Worth was known ; 
Arms thy delight, and-War was'all thy Own: 

Thy force, Infus'd, the fainting 7yrians prop d: 
And Haughty Pharaoh found his Fortune ftop'd. 
Oh Ancient Honour, Oh unconquer'd Hand, 
Whom foes unpuniſh'd never coud withſtand! 
But 7ſrael was unworthy of thy Birth; 

Short is the date of all immoderate Worth. 

It looks as Heaven our Ruine had deſign'd, 

And durſt not truſt thy Fortune and thy Mind. 
Now, free from'earth,thy diſencumbred Soul 
Mounts up, & leaves behind the Clouds and ftarry Pole: 
From thence thy kindred legions mayſt thou bring 
To aid the guardian Angel of thy King, 

Here ſtop my Muſe, here ceaſe thy painful flight ; 

No pinions can purſue immortal height : 

Tell good Barzil/ai thou canſt ſing no more, 

And tell thy foul ſhe ſhould have fled before : ; 

Or fled ſhe with his life, and left this Verſe 

To hang on her departed Patron's Herſe 2 


Now take thy ſieepy flight from Heaven, and ſee 
If thou canſt find on Earth another He, 
Another he would be too hard to find, 


See then whom thou canſt ſec not far behind. 


- 


Zadeck 
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ieſt, whom, ſhunning power-andiplaces... 
His lowly mind advanc'd to: David:s Grace: .. 


With him'the Sagas of Jeruſalem. 

Of hoſpitable ſoul, and-noble ſtem; - 

Him of the weſtern dome; whoſe weighty ſenſe - 
Flows in fit words, and heavenly: Eloquence.. 
The Prophets ſons by ſuch-example led, .. 
To Learning and to Loyalty were bred : - 
For Colleges on bounteous Kings depend, 

And never Rebel was to-Arts a friend. / 

To theſe ſuceeed the Pillars of the Laws, - 

Who beſt cou'd plead, and beſt can judge a Cauſe. 
Next them a.train-of -Loyal Peers aſcend -- 

Sharp judging 4driel, the Maſes friend, © 

Himſelf a Mufe---- In Sanhedrins debate 
True to his Prince ; but not-a Slave of State.” 
Whom David's love 'with Honours did adorn, | 
That-from his diſobedient Son wcre torn. 
Jotham of ready wit, and pregnant thought, - 
Indu'd þy Nature, and by Learning taught -. 

To move Aſſemblies, who but only. try'd _. en! 
The worſe «-while, then choſe the better fide ; —- 
Nor choſe alone; but turn'd the balance too; _ 
So much the weighrof one brave man can do... . 
71«ſhai the friend of David in diſtreſs, _ 

[n public ftofms of manly ſtedfaſtneſs ; 

By foreign Treaties he inform'd his Youth ;.. 
And join'd experience to his native truth. . 

Hig frugal care ſapp'y'd the wanting Throne, - - 
Frugal fof that, but bounteous,of his own -- 


'Iis 


\Gi6 | 
 "Fis RY eohduct —_ 2-0 flow, 
But hard the task to manage well the low : 

* For Soverereign Power is too depreſt or high, 
When Kings are forcd to ſell, or Crowds to buy, 
Indulge one Jahbour more my weary Muſe, 

For Amzel, who can 4mie/'s praiſe refuſe? 

Of ancient Race by Birth, but Nobler yet 

In his-own worth, and without Title great.- 

The Sanhedrin long time as Chiet. he rul'd, 
Their Reaſon guided, and their Paſſion coold ,; 
So dextrous was he-in the Crown's defence, 

So form'd to ſpeak a Loyal Nations ſenſe, _ '_ 
That as:their Band was /ſrae{'s Tribes in.ſmall, 
So fit was he to repreſent them all. 
Now raſher Charioteers the Sear aſcend, 

Whoſe looſe Carriers his ſteady Skill commend; 
They like th'unequal Ruler of the day, pr 
Miſguide the ſeaſons, and miſtake the way 3, 
While he withdrawn at their mad labour ſmiles, 


And ſafe enjoys the Sabbath of his toyls, 


Theſe were the the chief, a ſmall, but faithful Band: 
Of Worthies, in the Breach-who dar'd to ſtand, 
And ternpt th'united Fury of the Land. 

With griet they view'd ſuch powerful Engines bent, 
To batrer down the lawful Government. 

A numerous FaRtion with pretended frights, 

In Sanhedrins to plume the Regal Rights. 

The true Succeſſor from the Court remov'd : 


The Plot, by hireling mens improv'd, 
| [ 


Theſe 


Theſe Iſls they faw, and as their Duty bound, 
T hey ſhew'd the King/the danger 'of the Wound: 
That no concefſions from the ihtone would pleaſe, 
But Lenitives fomented the Diſeale: 
That 4b/alom, ambitious of the Crown, | 
Was made. the Lure to draw. the People down: 3 
That falſe 4chiropheſ's pernitious Hate, 
Had turn the Plot to ruine Church and State -. 
The Council violent, the Rabble worſe 
That $himeitaught Jeruſalem to curſe. 
With ati-theſeſoads of injuries-oppreſt, 
And long revolving in his careful Breſt, | 
Th' event of things; attaſthis patience tir'd, * - | 
Thus from his Reyal Throne by Heav'n- inſpir'd, 
The God-like David ſpoke ; with awful fear 
His Train their Maker in their Maſter hear. 
Thus long have F, by native mercy ſway'd, 
My wrongs difernb''d, my revenge delay'd; © 
So willing to forgive th" Offending Ape,” 
So much the Fattier did the King aſſwage. : 
Byt aow fo far my Clemency they ſlight, 
yTh'c offenders queſtion my forgiving right. 


/ {That one was made for many, they contend : 
But 'tis to. Rule, for that's a Monarch's end. I 
They call my tenderneſs of Blood, my fear ; 
Though manly tempers can the longeſt bear. 
Yet, ſince they wall divert my Native courle, 
 *Tis time'to ſhew I am not good by force: 
Thoſe heap'd Aﬀeronts that Rauty fubjets bring, 
Are burthens tor: a Came], not a King : 


Kings 
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Kings are the publick Pillars of the State, 

Born to ſuſtain and prop the Nations weight - 

If my Young Samſon will pretend a Call 

To ſhake the Column, let him ſharethe Fall - 
Poor pitied Youth, by my Paternal care, 

Rais'd up to all the height his frame could- bear :. 
Had God ordain'd his tate for Empire born, 

He woud have given his Sou! another turn : 
Gull d with a Patriots name, whoſe modern ſenſe F, 
Is one that would by Law deſtroy his Prince: | $ 
The peop'es Brave, the Politicians:Tool ; 

Never was Patriot yet, but was a Fool. 

Whence comes it that Religion and-the Laws . 

Should more be Abfalom's than David's Caule? 

His o!d Inſtrudter, e're he loſt his place, ' 

Was never thought indu'd with ſo much Grace: 

Good Heav'ns, how FaQion can a Patriot-paint !: 

My Rebel ever proves my peoples Saint : 

Would 7Zhey impoſe an Heir upon the T hrone 2: 

Let. Sanhedrims be taught to give their own. 

A King $ at leaſt a part of Government, 

And mine as requiſite as their Conſent: 

Without my leave a future King to chooſe,. 

Inters a Right the preſent to Depole : | 

True, they Petition me approve their Choile,, 

But E/as's hands ſuit ill with Facod's voice. 

My p1ous SubjeQs for my ſafety pray, 

Which to ſecure they take my Power away.. | 

From Plots and Treaſons Reaven preferve my years, , 

But ſave me moſt from my Petitioners. 
Unfatiate as the barren Womb or Grave ; 

God cannot grant ſo much as they can Crave. 
What then is left but with a jealous Eye 

To guard the ſmall'remains of Royalty ? 

The Law ſhal! ſtill dire my peaceful Sway, . 
And the ſame Law teach Rebels to obey: 
Votes ſhall no more eftabliſh'd-Pow'r controu!, 
Such V otes as make a part excecd the whole : 


No - 


| No groundleſ Clamonrs ſhall my Frionds remove, | 

Nor Crowds re WO to pumſh cre they prove;- 
For Gods, and Godlike Kings their Care expreſs, - 

Still to defend their ſervants in diſtreſs. 

Oh that my Power to ſaving were confin'd; +7 - 

Why am I forc'd, like Heaven, againſt my mind 

Tomake Examples of another-kind ? | 

Muſt I at length the Sword of Juſtice draw 2 

Oh curſt EfteRts of neceſlary Law! 

How ill my Fear they by.my Mercy ſcan, 

Bewareahe Fury of a paticat Man, 

Law they require, let Law: then ſhew her face ; 

They coud not be content to look on Grace, 

Her hinder parts, but with a daring Eye 

To terppt-the terror of her Front, and dye, 

By their own Arts tis r1 ly-decreed, 

Thofe dire Artificers of Death ſhall bleed, 

Againſt themſelves their Witneſles will ſwear, 

Till Viper-like their Morher Plot they tear : 

And ſgek:for Nutriment, that bloody gore | 

Which was. their Principle of Life betore, 

Their Belial with their Belzebxb will fight; 

Thus on my Foes, my Foes ſhall do me right ; 

Nor douty'th' event: for faftious crowds engage 

In their firſt Onſet, all their Brutal Rage ; 

Then, Þ&t*em take an unrefiſted. courle, 

Retire and Traverſe, and deJuge'their force : 

But when they ſtand all breathleſs, urge the fight, 

And riſe ypon.'em with redoubled might ; 


